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cause your society ; jioor anil wants
money to bny carpvtA and cushion?
I V. vr.n Mat f1i. nr.TSm?fr t9 tl-.- . Merit '1 Metroliavt Tailor,

GEN. BOULANGER.

re Fraaek Xlateaer mt WarWin He
iHiiwil PtatafeT

It is the unexpertrd that happens in France,
and Just now ali Europe is expecting some-
thing to happea there. Baceeaatui as tbe
present government in our sister republic
laena to be, there is an inborn desire among
Frenchmen for a hero a strong, dashing,
fearless leader, one who will carry hinssetf
far above the law. It is the old story cf the
frogs desiruur a king. They treated with
contempt the log king that Jupiter sent them,
on account of the familiarity such a king per-
mitted; bat they were compelled to respect
and fear the stork, their later king, who

them as he willed.
Looking back at the list of leaden of the

French people, from "Little Nap." to Oam-bett- a,

it would appear that the stork king
was what tbey most admired, and, judging
from his past career, this is about what they
are going to have in the person of Gen.
Boulanger, the present minister of war in the
de Freycinet cabinet

Unrequited.
When the tun It U high o'rr tbe earth, lore.

And the sweet wnmiiaiid sounds greet mina
ear.

Then my heart is happy with mirth, lore.
And I Jojr th4t I" me thou art dear.

It la sweetest of music, thy voice, lore, '

And the sun shlnlnir down on thy face
Is a plotuie that make me rejoice, sore

When the sun It is bright in its place.

When the shadows of night father round,
lore

And the sounds of the woodland are stlll'd,
When the eventide quiets abound, love.

Then I weep for the hopes unfulfilled.
And I sigh that my heart Is so weak, love,

Mr heart that is thy heart for aye.
And I trier for the words thou'lt not speak,

lore.
At the shadowy close of the dsy.

Obi the sun Is so strong- In Its light, lore,
And too moon sheds its beams, ah I so soft,

That my heart It Is swayed by their might,
lore.

As the maid who hath listened too oft.
Bo In sunshine I'll welcome thr smile, lore.

In sunshine I'll greet thee with cheer
But the shadows ai mine to beguile, lore.

With the raioost regrets and a tear.
Flora N. Montgomery.

'

"Am 1 to be tnurtlcred. you nayf 4

"Ye, you." , ' !
- "Who wants to murder me?"

Nobody else but your own wife."
"You're a liar, and be confounded!"

exclaimed the man, almost in a fury.- -

"Hero! well that needs to be pioved.
I heard people say so and I thought it
right to como and warn you. You
would do well to have an eve on your
wife and to try her, anyhow.''

"How will she murder me, and why?"
She will tiy to cut your throat with

your razor, while you are asleep, so
people say, and that as soon as she gets
a chance. Why she wants to do it, I
don't know."

"I will try her," said the man sullen-
ly. "If it is false, then I will settle with
you."

"I only tell you what I heard people
say. Trv her yourself and you will see.
Good-da- y, sir." With this Mae left,
saying to homelf: "The old gentleman
is all right, too. I will soon have my
shoes."

At noon, when tho man went homo
for his dinner, he watched his wife
closely. Noticing that she viewed him,
now and then, in a stolen, distrustful
way, he grew suspicions, and began to
look and ant sour and sharp. "Aha!"
thou his wife, "1 seethe trouble com-
ing uliva.iy."

After dinner he lay down ns usual to
take hix nap; but this timo to try his
wife. Having shut his eyes he soon be-

gan to snore, nnd thus pretended to be
most souiiiiir iisluep. His wife kept
on doing her work after dinner as usual
until she heard him snoring. Then she
went into the room in which he wa
lying on the lounge, and to fiud out
whether he was sleeping soundly enough
for ncr purpose, she managed to make
a noise by upsetting: a chair. He did
not stir, but snored away as strongly as
before.'

On tip-to-e she went to the bureau,
opened it cautiously, and took out her
husband's razor. Having removed it
from its case, she again stepped on tip-
toe up to where her husband was lying.
She stooped down towards him, hold-
ing the razor in her hand to cut the hair
away from his throat; when, to her
greatest dismay, he jumped up, seized

from which the razor dropped
to the floor, and in his rage hurled her
into a corner of the room. The story
now goes on to tell us that from this
time forward the old couple never had
a day of peace, so that at last they had
to separate.

The next day about noon Old Mag
came along tho same road. She found
the Devil sitting on tho same stone,
waiting for her. When ho saw her ap-

proaching he got up, climbed over the
fence, and putting the shoes to the end
of a long pole, made ready to hand
them to her.

"Why, old fellow, what do you
mean?" laughed the witch. "Aro you
afraid of me?"

"Indeed, I am and ought to be," an-

swered the Devil; "you did in one day
what I could not do in forty years.
That beats me! I have reason to fear
you. Here, take your shoes; you have
earned them well for your skillful and
successful work."

Dear readers, I will not go bail for
the truth of this story, just such as it is;
but a truth it is. There are such devils
in human form, that through their
malice succeed in leading others into
sin, thus bringing misery and death to
the soul and doing what Satan himself,
maybe, could not do. To such devils
as these Jesus says: "Woe to him
through whom scandals come. It were
better for him that a millstone were put
about his neck and be cast into the sea."

Luke 17, 2. The Guardian Angel.

Those who believe that nature will
work off a cough or cold should under-
stand that this is done at the expense
of the constitution. Each time this
weakens the system, and we all know
that the termination of this dangerous
practice is a consumptive's grave.

A Vlat Froaa Look oat Moantalav
.iii

A Tennessee eorrei(n'leat of the Al-

bany Journal writo-s- : For a '.mmlerato
fee my companion and I were paddled
across Chattanooga creek, which is or-

dinarily a narrow . stream, but which
had now stretched to a width of two
miles. Landing at the foot of Lookout
Mountain, we tramped np its steep sides
to the summit by the grade of the' new
incline railway which is being

It was a tiresome walk to ono
unused to it. but was well worth the
trouble. ' Passing around the base of
tho perpendicular cliff on the north side
of the mountain, known as Point Look-
out we hailed a man who was peering
down upon ns. nnd by the use of the
ladder which he lowered and the ex-

penditure of 25 cents each we were soon
standing on the breezy eminence, gass-

ing in raptures at the m.ignilicent view
which spread itself out like a panorama
before us.

There is no grander outlook in the
world than that prewntud from the
summit of these cliffs, either for the
lover of nature or the student of Ameri-
can history. At this time, however, the
whole aspect of the surrounding coun-
try was changed by the prevailing
floods. Chattanooga was undergoing
another siege, communication being cut
off on every hand, not by nrmed men,
but by the angry waters. The tremen-
dous flood, extending far np the Chatta-
nooga valley, between Lookout and
Missionary ridge, with the hundreds of
submerged buildings, presented a wild
scene. Farther to the east looking
over Missionary ridge, Chickauiauga
creek could be seen widened into an
immense river, and by the aid of a
field-gla- many pretty residences could
be seen nearfv covered with water.
Looking towards the northeast as far as
the eye could reach, we could see the
swelled current of thu Tennessee come
rushing ont from among the moun-
tains, bearing on its bosom an immense
mass of driftwood, among which was
occasionally mingled a frame building
that had been toru from its foundation,
the remnants of a demoralized timber
raft the body of some unfortunate horse
or cow, and "various other property of
value. The title swept westward past
the northern limit of Missionary ridgel
making a sharp turn southward around
Cameron hill, and after a furious on-

slaught at the base of Lookout again
abruptly turned to tlu west and north,
around Moccasin bend, and plunged
out of sight between the hills. The
proper channel of the river couhl be
distinguished by the tops of the trees
along its margin, which were just put-
ting on their green mantles. The an-

gry flood laved the foot of the Raccoon
mountains, and the backwaters flooded
the valley to the west over which Gen.
Joe Hooker's gallant armv marched on
that memorable day (Sfov. 25, 18G3),
and clambering up the steep western
side of oltl Lookout, under cover of the
morning mist, fought the great battle
among the clouds. Far below us to the
left could be seen a square green patch
on which a farm-hous- e is located, now
an island, being entirely surrounded by
water. This is the eminence which was
occupied as the headquarters of Gen.
Hooker during the noted battle. Im-
mediately back of where wo stand is
Pulpit rock, from the summit of which
the signal waved announcing the great
victory. Iu fancy we can, hear the an-

swering shouts from the thousands of
exultant heroes who were resting their
tired bodies along the mountain slope,
and far below, over the valley to-

ward Missionary ridge.
m m

Hay Fever.
Ely's Cream Balm was recommended

to nie by my druggist as a preventive
to hay fever. Have been using it as di-
rected and have found it a specific for
that much dreaded and lothsome dis-
ease. For ten years or more I have
been a great sufferer each year, from
August 9th till frost, and have tried
many alleged remedies for its cure, but
Ely's Cream Balm is the only preven-
tive I have ever found. Hay fever suf-
ferers ought to know of its efficacy. F.
B. Ainsworth,of F. B. Ainsworth & Co.,
Publishers, Indianapolis, Ind. 2t

J or Time to drop iitl; your treasury all
the money that they may receive for ad-

vertisements and ;iUsi on the first day
of June? Do you ak Mr. Choato to
hand yon over his proftvwional income,
as nearly as he can compute iu for
Monthly, the 22tl? To ask me for money
is one thing; but to ask for a blank
cheok with mv signature is quito an-

other." The lecturer smiled as benig-nantl- y

as the chairman, but did not
look in iho least tlrjrreepiiKeled. "Oh!"
said the chairmui.. "1'recisely' re-

turned the lecturer. , .
There is sonmt mies a queer lapxu of

good faith in one of tho parties to tho
business to which Mr.' Guiigh devoted
his life. A roeniix r of a heeuiu com-
mittee, in his private capacity of mer-
chant negotiates with another merchant
for a piece of cloth, or a case of shoes,
or a cargo of Hour. . But he finds that
he has miscalculated (he market,
or there is some niishnp, and he loses
by the bargain. Docs he thereupon re--

Ealr to the other merchant, and say to
that he hasn't made as much as he

expected by the venture; that, in fact,
he has lost money, and in view of that
sad mischance the merchant will per-
haps agree to lake half of the price
agreed upon? No; liie worthy member
of tho lecture committee has never been
guilty of such un act as that If he can-
not take the chances of trad.-- , he is not
fit to be a trader.

O wise young judge! Ami what was it
you were saying just now. not to the
flour merchant, or ti.e !um dealer, but
to the lecture nicivii.ai!? Were you or
were you not faying to him that you
were very sorry that tho tnul'ence had
been so small and the expenses so large,
and the treasury was so low that per-
haps perhaps in view of everything
so hard to sustain a course of really
good lectures that that in flno the
merchant would perhaps take off half
the price stipulated, because yon, O
wiso young judge! have not made as
much money out of him as you hoped to
make?

To decline to do this, Mr. Goush, like
other eminent masters i f llio platform,
did not hold to be a mercenary view of
his calling;. If it was not mercenary
for the bake,.- - to ask sixpence for his loaf
or the milkman a fair price for his milk,
neither was it mercenary for the lectu-
rer to ask an equally fair price for his
commodity and his labor and his time.
It is, indeed, open to any man to give
bread and milk to his neighbors with-
out price. But he cannot support his
family by that course. All the mer-
chants in town, if they choose, may
give away all their goods. But they
cannot be reproached with venality if
they prefer to sell instead of to give.
Mr. Gough, so far as ' he turned his
powers and gifts to making money, was
a merchant, and was amenable only
to the laws and usages of honorable
business, and those who asked him to
renounce half his fee, or who requested
the gift of all the profits of a future
transaction, were unquestionably g,

but they were unmindful of
the laws and usages of honorable busi-
ness.

Mr. Edwin P. Whipple, ono of the
most accomplished and popular p:oneers
of the modern lecture platform, said that
he 'once declined to suffer in the way
that we have described, and the contro-
verted ten dollars was at last paid. He
departed homeward congratulating him-
self upon the triumphant vindication of
a sound principle. But, said he, with a
sly smile of appreciation, that money
was an apple of the Dead Sea it turned
to ashes. It was a counterfeit bill.
Doubtless it was intended by the austere
committee as a stern rebuke of the mer-
cenary disposition of the lecturer.
George Wiiltam Curtis, in Harper's
Magazine for May.

The Singer.

The editor of the Little Rock Oazetle
is unjust to the young man who sings,
not in attempting to deprive him of the
mighty prestige which he holds in so-

ciety, but in attributing to him gay
faults which he does not possess. The
young man who strangles the neck of
the twanging guitar is more to be
feared than the sweet singer. Tom
Moore, Byron, and even Homer sang,
but their standing in society did not de-

pend upon their musical but upon their
intellectual voices. Some time ago, the
daughter of an old negro married a
young buck who had fallen into the
'habit of singing at church festivals.

"Look bcah, Tildy," said the old ne-

gro when the ceremony had been per-
formed, "Whut yer want ter marry dat
fool nigger fur?"

"Whut fool nigger, pap?"
"W'y de one yer hab jes maird."
"Disheah one?"
"Yas."
"He ain't no fool nigger. He's got er

voice sweeter don er flute."
"Yas," the old man rejoined, "an' I

bet yer he got er anportite bigger den
er ha'fer bushel an', wus' den dat he
gwine 'pend on roe ter gin it sadisfack-shu- n,

but lemmo tell yer, young feller."
turning to the bridegroom, "I'so got er
ole mule dat is powerful fon' o' singin'.
W'y, sah, he'll walk erlong an' listen
ter yer all day. Beats anything dater
way yer eber seed. Wants yer ter ber-gi-n

singin' ter him in de mawnin' by
sun-up. Lcmme ketch yer singin' at er
nuder festival an' yer 11 hea'h sutbin'
pop. Dat'll be yer naik. Ef er pusson's
got suthin' else ter mix wid it well er
nuff, but ef he hain't den take kere.
But I 'tends fur yer ter mix er little
suthin' wid dat monstrous fine voice o'
yonrn mix cotton, dirt an' er niulo
wid it Oh, I'se got yer." Arkansdio
Iraveller.

What She Thought They Were.
.; "I see by tho Chronicle Telegraph that
automatic couplers are to be generally
introduced," remarked Amy to the
high school girl last night v:;-:- '

"Yes, I noticed that myself," replied
Mildred.

What are automatic couplers, Mil-

dred?" was Amy's next question.
"I am not positive," was the reply,

"but I infer that they are a sort of at-

tachment to the new marriage license
law, but I'll ask Augustus when he calls

Pittsburg Chronicle Tele-

graph. "i
m i mi

' What is more disagreeable to a lady
than to know that her hair not only
lost its color, but is full of dandruff?
Yet such was the case with mine until
I used Parker's Hair Balsam. My hair
is now black and perfectly clean and
glossy. Mrs. E. Sweeny, Chicago.
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w, OMov rterr street, Caty-- a aeer Meek.
Mas Kant; am ssT etotkea will eto

1 to eeA oa sae. Bv aaleatiasT trasa sty Tan
irawead swry (we dm of piece roods yea will haa
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Napoleon Meat Market, ;

Krepe enaetaatlroa head the choicest Beef, fork,
.'I. Mattes, Same and ghoaadiwa, Salt Fork,iri Reef, Ac Farmers hartnf fat cattle, aaejs,
hers, hides and pe la tor sale enoald live sine a
ail.

ghop, Dtemer's Biorfc, Perry Street.

Joseph Shaff
fhe old reliable atthe eld stand, withthelarfeelaad

beet stock of

IIASD -- MADE WAGONS,
Spring Wat-"-

, Beggiee and Carriages. ef nrow
nk- -, ever offered to the peotile of Btary Meaty,
ueatr of the ofet selected stork sad enpnter work
inansblc In every department, t eat also prepared
to do all kinds of repairing and horse shoeing. If
run was) a roed waetin, hoary er carriage, coate and
-- e me. II yoa went axy kind of repairing done,
nil on roe. If yoa want yonr horses shod, five me
. call and I wfll gasrintee eetlatsrtlen. Jiilvl,'aS

D1UII IN '..

Saddles,
Harness,

BRIDLES.
Halters, "Whips, Eto.

REPAIRING DONE
an a hort notice. We are lelungonretockeheap.anel
Invite a call from all needing anything is oar line,
A I work warranteid to give eatlaf action .

Shop oa Perryatreet,
Next Door to Vary' New Block.

Dee. 14.

M ft i l 1 st
unftcucnery ana sBasery

GEO. F, OXJIwIDBS
Confectioner & Ba&er,

yOULD reepeotfolly can attention to hlsstipef
V loranalityof

Ice Cream, madefrom Pure
Cream.

Sold by the dleh, qnartor quantity. Freeh Confe-
ctioner), Dread, Cakes etc., always on banl. Ltmeb
served np on short notice and reasonable price,

GEO.T.0TJBDE8.

Kastof InglseHoaee, Napoleon, O

Sash and Blind Factory

PLANING MILL
Tblesen, HUdred A Co. Proprietera,
Take pleasure la announcing to the public and an in
aved of anything In the way of bnildlDg material
that they are sow ineaawsd to fnuieh them with
Intnlier lor boMlng proposes, from the gronadto
the roof. We keep oonatactlj oa hand

Doors, Sash, Bflatts, Caaiag, SMIigs.'Shia-flte- t,

Floorings, Flalakes' Liav
Iber, Roogti Umber,

and every kind ef Icmbcv required for a building.
Custom work done on abort notice. Poplar, walnut,
whltewood, aeh and oak lam ber bosght and sold.

aa 1 78--tf THIXSEK. HXLDBID A CO.

NEW BOOH !
-- LTSX

Hew Gocds.

Respectful!; Inform the olusana of Vapclson and
K.ary oounty that they erenow iwouujing their new
room, la the brlok block erected sraoa the ralna of
thpl; old etand, wfaenthey Invite all their old mini
ertandesmairynereoneaaawlahtooome,tooallats(
ace them. Ooreieckle

Entirely New I

sod comprises

Groceries, Provisions,
Qaeens & Glassware,

and In fac t everything four d fn a flrtt-cla- ii (rrocerVi
Wo Intend to keep constantly on bead a fall stock

of foods in oa? line, and tnvfte a share ef the pabttf
yatronage. .

CASH PAID' FOB CODMTBY PRODUCE

Brick and Tile!
We also manufacture a superior quality of brick

and tile, wbtcb are sold at the lowest prlcee. IsitM
Intending bafldtng or ditching shoslc give as a oalk
examineonr stock and gat prices.

MtrrCRHOLTZ MO.,
Maooloori, Ohio.

AJ Mm m A7 M. 13 JL7 MM. X

A. - S. CONDIT,
, Unctsasorto W.H. StliwcU.

,

Over lea Laishr' Drag Store. All oyanttons per
Atniag to Deertetryi earsfnlly performed. Laaga-I-ng

Oae admidSeiered for the painless extnoooa eg
tsora. Work warranted and prices to tsit'tbe taosa.

TSMTB MXTBACTXD WITB0 T T PAIW.

Catarrh ELY'S

BUM

Gives Belief at ome
and Curemas

.
COLD in HEAD,

"aalaJ 'WffU.a a iBl

CATARRH
HAY FEVER

Not a Liquid,
Snuff or. Powder.
Free from, Injuri.rvr vn. ous Drugs and of--

liAY'-Ei.aV- iiii fensive odors: ,

A rartlcle Is applied Into each nosrrll and Is
agreeable. Price SO cents at Druggists; by mail,
registered, 60 cts. Ciienlais tree. ELY EBOS,
Druggists, Owego, N. T.

WORSE DEVILS THAN THE
D1V1L.

The Devil was one day sitting on a
tone, on the side of a solitary country

road, and he appeared to be in some
great trouble. His lieud rested on his
hand, his eyes were fixed on the ground
before him, and bis face was very sad;
in short, he really seemed to be in sore
distress.

Along the road comes Old Mag, the
ortune-telle- r, and (as everybody called

her and feared her as such) the country
witch. "Halloo, master) You are very
sad y. What's the matter?1'

"I guess I havo roason to be sad,"
answered the DeviL "Working so
hard, and vet gaining nothing."

"How Is'that?" asked Mag.
"Do you know that old couple over

yonder?" and tho Devil pointed to a
lonely farm-hous- e out a piece from the
road.

"The old man and woman over there?
Certainly I know them."

"A nice, peaceable old couple, eh?"
grinned the Devil sadly.

"Oho! that's what worries you,"
laughed the fortune-telle-r. "A very
nice, peaceable old couple, that won t
let you get between them. Is that it?"

"Thavs it, exactly! I have been work-

ing very hard for all tho years they are
living together (and it is now about
forty) to sow diword between them, but
all in vain. They livo on quietly iu
spite of me. I don't like to give up the
project after having gone to so much
trouble about it; and yet I almost des-

pair of over gaining my point"
"What will you give me if I do for you

what you cannot do?" asked Mag in ber
own taunting way.

"You bring discoid between that good
old couple?"

"Yes, L"
"How long will it take you to do it,

do you think?"
"O, a day or two."
"You do in- - so short a time what I

could not do in all these forty years?"
"Yes," laughed the old sinner, "to

show the Devil that there are persons on
this world smarter than himself."

"If you can bring about what you
say, I will make you a present of a pair
of new shoes."

"Agreed!" said the old witch. "This
is Thursday. Meet me here again next
Saturday noon and I will get the shoes.
Be sure to brings them along." With
these words Old Mag hobbled away,
studying how she could best fulfill the
Devil's errand.

The next morning, Friday, she went
to the farm-hous- e "to try her luck," as
she said. It was just as she wished.
She found the old lady alone peeling
potatoes for dinner, while her husband
was out in the tield digging stumps.
Mag bade her good-da- y and then began:
"I am Old Mag, the country fortune-
teller. Maybe you would like to have
your fortune told?"

"I have nothing to do with fortune- -
tellers.,, Clear this house immediately,"
and the woman motioned to show Mag
her way off.

"Just as I expected," said Mug. "Be-

cause I am a fortuno-telle- r I dure not be
listened to, but must be driven from the
house. Couldn't I foresee that you
would treat me thus? If you will not
hear me, then bear tho consequences,"
thus saying she turned to loave tho
house.

"Woll, what have you got to say?"
asked the woman, calling her back.

"Nothing, if you don't like it!" re-
plied Mag, in a sharp tone. "How-
ever," she continued, softening her
voice, "I didn't come to get angry,
though I knew well enough that I would
be thus treated. I came to tell you .the
truth, whether you like it or not!"

"Well, what is itP"
"There are great trials and troubles

awaiting you. All I can say, they will
come soon; your husband brings them,
and there is only one way of turning
them oft"

"What way?" asked tho woman rather
anxiously. :

"It is a somewhat odd way, and you
may not believe in it," continued Mag.
"When your husband is sound asleep,
you must take his razor and cut a hair
away here from his throat," and the
witch pointed to her own throat to show
the woman the place.

"If it won't do any good, it will at
least do no harm to try it," thought the
old lady.

"Just as you think," answered Mag.
"But the sooner you do it, the better."

Sho turned again to leave tho house,
when the woman called after her, ask-

ing whether there wero no charges.
"No, ma'am, I take nothing for this.

May God preserve you from harm!"
. As the old witch passed through the
gate she said to herself with a chuckle:
"So far my bargain is all right Now
for the old man."

She took a round-abo- ut way, so as
not to be suspected. "Sir, I camo this
way of a purpose," thus Mag accosted
him, "to warn you of a danger that is
threatening you." '

"Who are you?" asked the man ab-

ruptly.
"I am Old Mag, the country fortuno-teller- ."

"I have no business with you. Go
your way and let me in peace," and the
man turned away from her to take up
his work. ,

"I did not come here to tell you your
fortune," persisted Mag, "but to warn
you against certain danger."

"Get out o' this! I'll not hear another
word."

"Well, then, be murdered, for aught
I care," said Mag, turning abruptly to
walk away.

"Murdered? Who talks about mur-
der?" '

"I do, and so do other folks, too."

GEN. OEOROK BRNZ8T BOULANGER.
Gen. Boulanger's career thus far has been

like the upward flight of a rocket, and his
future will bear watching. He is the young-
est of the French generals, being yet not quite
50. He is the son of a Breton lawyer, while
his mother was English. Thus he combines
the fire and dash of one race with the coolness
and stubbornness of the other. He possesses
a magnificent military physique, and since his
recent duel and the publication of on article
in The Paris Figaro, in which Boulanger is
mentioned as "a menace to the republic,
owing to overreaching ambition that will not
rest until he has either plunged Franco into a
war of revenge with Germany or has had
himself proclaimed dictator."

This article has set all Europe agog, and on
investigation of Boulanger's career it is found
he has been governed by the principle that
might, under whatever form it manifests
itself, overreaches right in spite of all tho fine
essays to prove the contrary, and with La
Fontaine he believes "the logic of the strong-
est is always the best"

E. W. HOWE, THE. NOVELIST.

Sketch of One of Our Most Promising;
Story Writers.

About three years ago an unpretending
book was sent to the newspaper reviewers.
It came in a quiet way, as quiet almost as its
own literary style. At first the critics did
not notice it much. Its name was "The Story
of a Country Town," by E. W. Howe. But
one day a friend brought it to the notice of
the literary editor of The New York World.
The stylo was so entirely simple, so limpid,
and at tho some time so unique that the r

recognized at once that here was a
literary discovery of worth. A long notice
was given to the book. Next day every copy
of it on sale in New York city was sold.

Mr. Howe was perceived by all who read
the book to be a genuine American novelist,
an outgrowth of our own soil, not an imitator
of English and French story writers. The
notice in The world
gave the "Story of
a Country Town" a
boom which has not
yet died out The
author received ad-
vantageous offers
for other books
from leading pub-
lishers. Since then
he has written two

"The Mystery of
the Locks" and
"The Moonlight
Boy." Both are
characterized by the E. W. HOWE.
same quaint, quiet
literary style as the first There are touches
of pathos in them that have never been ex-
celled, there are strokas of humor worthy of
Thackeray.

Nevertheless, the .uthor has never yet done
his best He is a busy young newspaper manl
editor and proprietor of The Atchison, (Kan.)
Daily Globe. His stories have been written
outside of working hours, and much of them
hurriedly and weariedly done. After he
makes a small fortune as newspaper proprietor
we may all hope that he will give himself up
to novel writing altogether. He tells us that
not a line of his first book was written by
sunlight

ROWING AROUND THE WORLD.

Blchard Chandler, Who Will Make the
Attempt, and His Boat.

About two years ago John Traynor pat to
sea from Bath, Me., in a rowboat, with the
avowed purpose of rowing around the world.
Whether he became discouraged, landed at
some other point on tie coast, skipped west
and is now a festive cc w boy under a nom de
plume, or whether he was wrecked, is not
known, for nothing has been heard of him

since. Richard
Chandler, another
youth of 46 years,
has become fired.JliL with the ambition
to emulate Traynor
and succeed where
the latter failed. A
doctor of Bath,
Me., fitted out tho

! Traynor expedition
and offers to pre-
pare a similar out

fit for any man who will attempt the voyage.
Chandler informed the doctor about a week
ago that he had made up his mind to row
across the ocean.

chandler's boat. .'.
The boat in which Chandler is to cross will

be twelve feet long at the bottom with about
fourteen feet gunwale. She is to have water-
tight compartments built forward and aft
The only open space in her will be a cockpit
in the center. In width she will be four feet
and in depth thirty inches. Besides a large
supply of food, she is to be fitted with life
suits, cork pickets, life lines, a Boyton rubber
suit and everything that can comfort the
voyager.

Neither matter nor mind, nor both
combined, could keep this world from
pecominga howlpig wilderness with-
out moral foKea- .-Journvl ofEducation.

I v Mtno IsAIUalCOf t tlVl M jj
cent bottle of Dr. Bigelow's Positive
cure win safely ana promptly cure any
recent cough, cold or throat or lung
trouble. Buy the dollar bottle of for
chronic cases or family use. Sold by
J. C. Saur.

THE LATE JOHN B. GOUGH.

In a sketch of John B. Goujrh, who
died as he had lived upon the platform."
and who was to the last one of the most
popular of public speakers, and, after
Father Mathew, the most famous
apostle of temperance, it was stated
that although a very generous man, he
declined to lecture for the benefit of en-

terprises and societies of all kinds, which
constantly auplied to him. It is to be
hoped that nobody regrets his refusal or
thinks him to havo been less generous
because of the refusal. There is no
more common or nioro unpardonable
form of mendicancy than that which
asks this kind of alms. Mr. Gough re-

ceived a very large incomu from his
public lectures, and of this money ho
was not avaricious. On tliu contrary,
he gave liberally, and otten, doubtless,
to tho very objects for the benefit of
which he was vainly asked to lecture.
A man practices his profession or pur-
sues his business for his livelihood and
the support of his family, and he deter-
mines for himself tho amount and the
direction of his gifts and charities.

That is what the charitable society
forgets which asks a singer to sing, or
an actor to act, or a painter to paint a
picture, or a lecturer to give a lecture,
for its benefit, upon the scoro of charity.
One of the hard-worki- guild of lectu-
rers some years ago replied to a solici-
tation of this kind by asking the chair-
man of the committee what business he
pursued.' "I am a dealer in jewelry."
"Well, Mr. Chairman," said the lectu-
rer, "I am very much interested in a
little society like yours In mv own town;
now let us be fair: I will give you the
profits of my business for. one evening
for j'our society, if you will give me
those of your business for ono day for
the benefit of my society."

The good chairman stared and smiled.
The lecturer continued: "Have you ap-
plied to our friend Mr. Sheepskin, the at-

torney?" "No; what, for?" asked the
chairman. "Why, to aid your society
by contributing a day's fees?" . The
chairman smiled, and looked puzzled.
"What I mean," said the lecturer, "is
simply that there is no more reason why
you should ask me to give you the entire
profit of my business for a certain time
than to ask anybody else to do the same
thing. The fact that I am a lecturer is
not a reason that you should make the
application to me rather than to a law-
yer, or a-- merchant, or an artist Do
you ask Mr. Booth to bestow his receipts
for next Saturday upon vour societr be

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM
the popular faTortts tor dnMng
the hair, Restoring solar when
pray, and prarvatui Dandruff.
It claauM the scalp, rtopl the
htir tailing, and is tan to pleaaa,

too, and St00 at DroKfflrts,

The best Gough Core yon can use,
Aadttte best prerenUTa known for Consnmpttoa. Xt
cure) bodily pains, and all disorder of tho Stomach,
Bowela, Lang, Liver, Kidneys, Urinary Organs and
oil Femala Complaint. Tho feeble and llclc, Strug
gling; against disease, and slowly drifting towards
the grave, will in most esses reoorer their health by
the timely nee of Pauksb'b Tone, but delay Is dan-
gerous. Take It in time. Sold by all Draggisai la
large bottles at 11.00.

HlfiDERCORNS
Theafet, mrwt, quickest and best cor for Corns,

Bunions, Warta, Mole, C&Uoases. Aa. HindenitlMir
BtoiMaJlpain, OivMnotroubla). Makes tta

fet comfortable. HindercorM cut-- wtwnvrerytlilfl

floe

NOTICE

TEACHERS
The Board of School Examiners of Henry coast

Ohio, will hold meetings for the examination of I

'
plieants for teacher's certificate as follows : ' "

In Basement of Court House in N

poleon, Ohio, on the 1st and 8d Satui

days in March and the 1st and 8d Sat

urdaya in AprU and May, the 1st Sat

nt-da-
y In June, July and August, th

1st and 8d Saturdays in Septembf i

and the 1st and 8d Saturdays in Octo-

ber, the 1st and 3d Saturdays In No

vember, and the 1st Saturdays in Dr.

cember, January and February.
Evidence of good moral character will be reo.tiirec

of all candidates. That evidence to be s personal

knowledge of the Examiners concerning the tppli- -

cant, or certificates of good moral character from

some tellable soaree,

H TYXFJR ' I
MRS.SBBWBlISTlED, (izsmiaera
FllaUrO. SCHWAB. I
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